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OF RAVENNA, OHIO.

N, D. CLARK, President.

Cras. MerTs, Vice Pres't.
R. B. Carnanan, Cashier.

DIRECTORS,

N. D. Clark,
Chas. Merts, H. L. Hine,
Orrin Stevens.

YOUR BUSINESS IS SOLICITED.

&xconn FRATIONAL BPANK,
—or—

RAVENNA, OHIO.
Carrrar Pam Ue, $150,000

In U.S. Bonds.
U. S. Bonps of all kindsbough

and sold, and exchanged at cur-

rent market rates.
U. S. Couron Four PErR CENT
Bonps on hand for immediate
delivery.
D. C. CooLmAaNn, President.
W. HoLcowms, Vice Pres't.

Wwm. H. Beesg, Cashier.

Business Cards.

E. R. Crowell,

Se i |

ARE +YOU * [N+ [T%

Call and see us.

To any person making cash purchases amounting to $25.00,
(Bugara in quantities excepted) we will present an elegant piece of Silverware.
This is no lottery, nor are the goods of the **snide’ order. KEvery piece of
our ware is plated with pure silver. We are willing to reduce our profits to
this extent, in order to show appreciation of our present cash customers, and
as an inducement to others to trade with us, who are unacquainted with the
superior quality of every article we handle.

The plan is simple: Every cash purchase you make, from
five cents upward, will be marked on a card by punching out the figures, and
when the full amount of the card, $25.00, is reached, you have your choice of
three different useful and beautiful articles in the line of first-class Bilverware.
You may purchase the fall amount of your card at ence, or in small sums,
just as you wish, In either case, YOU ARE BURE OF YOUR FRESENT.

The Silverware can be seenfat any time, and we now invite

the general public to call and inspect theee articles, and receive a card. The
eard will eost you nothing, nor will our prices be raised to cover the cost of
the gift. We don’t do business that way. The Silverware 'ia a present, out
and out; and be yon rich or poor, it makes no difference with us.

RISDON & TAYLOR

MATN STREXET.

. WRRS, JOEX PORTRR,
Gnlt'a:nﬁl.l‘u. 0. Blsckstone Block, Ravenna.

WEBB & PORTER,
Attorneys and Counsellors at Law.

s BLAUKSTONE BLOOK. RAVENNA, 0.

O LOAN.—Money to loan on Farm Prop-
T arty WEHB & POKLTER,
1084-1y*

venna, 0.
J. H. NICHOLS.

Attorney at Law and Notary Publle. Ofice
in Phenix Blook,over Second Nat‘onal Bank,
Bavenna, Ohlo.

J. H. DUBSEL, D, E. BOGERSB.

DUSSEL & WOGERS

ATTBBH EYXS AT LAW and Notaries

Pablic, Counsel in Boglish and German
ndence
solicited. Agency for reliable Steamship lines
Oflice over anh'l Llothing Store, Ravenna, O

S. F, HANSELMAN,
A-n-omts! AT LAW,.
(1068)

snsion business and foreign corres|

Office In Blackstone Block,
Ravenna, O.

L 7. 8IDDALL. GEO, F. DOUTHITT.
SIDDALL & DOUTHITT,

Attorneys at Law.
Office in Phenix Block, Ravesxa, 0

J. W. HOLCOMB,
TTORNEY AT LAW.
Telephone No. 58, Boom 19,Riddle Block
Eavenna, Ohio. 1118-1y

HARRY L. BEATTY,
TTORNEY AT LAW, NOTAERY PFUBLIC.
Oflice, Room 18, Riddle Bloack,
11181y Ravenna, Ohlo.

E. Y. LACEY,
TTORNEY AT LAW. NOTARY PUBLIC
and SoLiorTos or PENsioss, Cfice with
Democratic Press, Bavenna, 0.

TIME TABLE, ,Adoted,

Central time, 38 minutes slewer than
Qslumbus time,

Trains depart from Ravenna as follows:

EASTWAED, Depart.
No. 8, Vestibule train.............. 383a m
No. 88, Mixed Accommodation,...... 5,15 &, m.
No. 3%, Local i'reigl;:........ isasense NN A BN
Ko. 19, New York Express (daily).... 867 s. m
Ro. &N, Y.y BX e errccrsarmamsssensmnrs» 601 D M,
WESTWARD, Depart.
1 e e S R S e T S ¢ L
il‘o. 'l!: Ywuubnlu ............a;.,.:.\........_.... Eg{ A.m
0. ay (except >unday)...... s . B
No. 8, Cin..8¢, Louls & Chicags Ex. »
(Dlll!xm...._....._......... 558 p. m.
No. 15, Mixed Accommodation,.,..... 10.05p,. m,
Nos. B, 13, 4,1, 5 and 3 run dally, and run
“l‘l Yo&nﬁ.‘:ﬁnlu and 37 stop at Windbam
3 g ' W. B KINEARSON,

G. P, A, New York.
D.I1. EOBERTH, W. D MasON,
A. G P, A..Chlnl!{u. Div.P. Ag't.Youngetown
JNO,. E SHARP, ' g't, Ravenna

Cleveland & Pittsburgh R. R

Trains Depart from Ravenns Btation as fol-
lows, Uentral Standard Time:

BCHEDULE TAKING EFFECT NOV.33,180
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“ g, BRavenna Accommodation....

GOING WEST,

Fo 41, Night EXpross ........cov0pvee ®

B, Alflam Accommodation..... 1

85, Day EX ... ...oonneee - .11

*“ 117, Local Freight .........

N, Fast Line......ccvever. . -

7. Bavinna Accommodation ....
* Een Daily. | Daily Exoept Sunday.

For Tims Cards, rates of Fare, Through tick-

ets. baggago cheocks, and any farther informa-

{on regarding the running of trains, apply to

W.D. AEMSTCONG, Ag':.
Raveanas, O.

S

b 38

e

All trains connéct at Y ellow Creek for W heesl-
lng and Bellaire.

The PITTSBURG & WESTERN Ry. Co.

LEBSRR OF 7., 0. & T. B. B.

TIME TABLE.
Central Siandard Time.
Taking Effect Nov- 24, 1880.

MAIN LINE.

afford to.

on short notice.

WE ARE STILL PAYING

In goods one’ hundred®cents on the dollarfor every dollar
you leave at our store, §J=F Don’t forget this.
Our stock was never more complete than now
in the way of Pure Drugs, Patent Medicines, Perfumery,
Toilet and Fancy Goods, Brushes of all kinds, Paints and )
Oils, Cigars—in fact, anything and everything in our line|g00ds of intrinsic value, rather than indulge
of business.——Anything not in stockfwewill gladly get|in tho deceptive blazonry of “glittering gen-
We make a specialty_of Trusses,iSup-
porters and Shoulder Braces,and will guarantee satisfaction,

HART, The Druggist,

You can’t

Opera Block iRavenna.

K C PARK,
The Reliable Jeweler

E]iémOnds, Wateheé{
JEWELRY,

Glocks, Gold Pens, Musical [nstruments, &e

TOGETHER WITH A FULL LINE OF

OPTICAL GOODS.

Zimeemmsmmmm COME AND SEE US | ossm—m
GOODS and PRICES WILL PLEASE YOU

No. 2, Riddle Block,

Ravenna, O.

W. W. MONSEY=——-

SHbwidton & it

HAS JUST RECEIVED A COMPLETE AND
UNSURFPABSKD STOCK OF

~EX8PRIME == WOOLBISI%3—

Conslating of Foreign and Domestic Buitings in
CuEvioTs, THIBETS, CLAYS ANl» BERGES,

GENTLEMEN=—/—=

IN BUYING

———=YOUR SPRING SUITS

Algo, fine line of PANTALOONINGS.

*

-

oF

YOU MAEKEJNOIMISTAKE

W. W. MONSEY==—=

TEx WELL EXOoWN TAILORE,

No. 2, Rippie Brocs.

WESTWARD,

No. 3, s e 1955 p.m
No. &, M p'm
EASTWARD
S AT e PR T 619 a m
No. 11 ~ 2.09 p. m,
Thro Blespi Car botween Allegheny

ot Caliaue o B s o S oy, Allaeh

Teachers’ Examinations.

XAMINATICNS will be held,commencing

#t ® o'clock a. m. and closing at 4 p. m.

on the FinsT SATURDAY of each month; also,

the THIRD SATURDAY in October, November,
February and April.

The examination on the THIRD SATURDAY in
Fobruary will be held at Garrettsville; that on
the TEIRD SATURDAY in April, at Kent. Al
othors will be beld at the High School Build-
ing, Ravenns.

No certifloate will be anto-dated.

Any applicantiknown to oheat, will be re-
ectad for eix months.

By order of the Board.
0. F. HAYMAKER. Clerk,

TR Earlville, 0.

Without seeing us.
Goods in the city, and
Prices ANYWHERE,
selections.

TRUSSES— e brugi

NO. 4 OPERA BLOCK,

We show you the largest line of these
tee you cannot find Lower
1 early, and make your Holiday

we

*You make a Mistake.

wglF YOU PURCHASE ANY%
FRAMES,
EASELS,
TOILET CASES,
FANCY GOODS,
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS,-
STATIONERY, &o.,

J. HH. OAKIT.EY

1891.

CARPETS,
CURTAINS, =$=
F'URNISHINGS.

PRESENTS :OF+SILVERWARE! -

March, 1891, finds us better than ever
before prepared for the early Spring trade.
Our two capacious floors are filled with the
latest and best products of the loom, and we
are prepared to give our customers all the ad-
vantages, in selection and purchase, to be had
in the more pretentious city house, with ex-
pense advantages largely in our favor inruling
prices on like qualities of goods. '

We need hardly again allude to the ad-
vantages, as an exclusive Carpet House, we
are enabled to offer, in meeting divers tastes,
and specific requirements entering into the
purchase of a Carpet, relative to the essen-
tials of beauty and utility, in which your
choice is not confined to the meager offerings
of the “side show” attractions afforded by the
average dabbler.

Long familiarity with the products of
reliable houses, enables us to place our orders
only with such, preferring to give our patrons

eralties” born of Shoddy, as a means of “at-
tracting” customers.

It is our purpose to make all friendships
formed through business intercourse, lasting
ones,and having once secured your patronage,
to retain it, believing that success and square
toed integrity are not necessarily strangers in
the successful prosecution of business—a fact
of pleasing significance, in contemplative ret-
rospect of the friendships commemorative of
pleasant and confidential relations with our
patrons.

In alluding to the foregoing, we claim
not necessarily an exceptional standing, but
only a determination to exercise the plain and
homely methods of honorable dealing, char-
acteristic in the makeup of the man desirous
of “a good name rather than great riches.”

Our recent purchases embrace the latest
in artistic achievement of designs and color-
ings. We are confident of your recognition
of the advantages we offer, on an inspection
of our stock—for which purposc the latch-
string of welcome is always our—which em-
braces Moquettes, Velvets, Body and Tapestry
Brussels, and Ingrain Carpets; Art Squares;
Wilton Daghestan,Smyrna and Tapestry Rugs;
Hassocks ; China Mattings, Japanese Embroi-
dered Mattings, Japanese Embroidered Rugs
—jyou should see them, they are bizauties.
Large and elegant line of Lace Curtains, in
Irish Points, Swiss Tambours, Brusselts, Not-
tinghams and Muslins. Chenile Portiers.
Madras and China Silks for Sash Curtains.
Curtain Loops, Chains and Shade Pulls. Cur-
tain Poles,Shade and Shade Tixtures. Curtain
Pole Sockets. Sash Rodr; and Brackets.

Tapestry, Ramie, Jr te Goods and Plushes
for Upholstering,Rug a nd Upholstery Fringes,
Gimps and Gimp Tac'<s for Upholstery,Carpet
Bindings, Oil Cloth T3indings, Felt and Sewed
Linings for Carpets, &e., &e.

e -

_IH conclusion, we promise you our best efforts in
making your visits alike pleasant and. profitable, and shall

always have our house in order for callers, whether for
inspection or purchage.

RAVENNA, OHIG,

“A.T. SMITH.

A Girl I Used to Know.
Yes, l:;-smrm I used to know, a face T used

soe,
That rises a8 it were from death and looks
agnin at me;
The smooth soft curls of chestnut balr, the
forehend white and low,
The sad and tender hazel eyes of a girl T used
to know.

Day after day, night after night, I set the
Change

oglans on

Which make the destinles of men, and will
you think it strange

That aait ns were never yet so high nor fortune

yet so lo
That midnight faney summoned n i
mdt%know?r 0 & gtk A

1 kuagolsgll-iogﬁ. &0 long ago, beneath the soft

The shadows Hickered o'er her dress a
flecked its folds of white, -

The maple branches overhead swayed softly

to and fro,
In gentle cadence, ke the volce of & girl 1
used to know.

The old, old story of two hearts, one fonder
ar thun true,
And hersalone, and Ianocest, to trust and
bear the rue,

And mine to k b ( re—]
& ﬁmrn? ﬂgﬁm m:m:r mo her image
@ wistful white, iImploring face of a girl 1
used to know. iz -

I sce a slender churchyard cross,
: ?,r m"{"}‘ e%!m !" with words
wonder If in heaven's courta her bl
life is saved, Bt Sl

I mnglz‘!:h the incense of the lilles white that
Above the narrow, lonely grave of the girl 1

used to know.
—Chicago Tribune.

LOVE AND MYSTERY.

A reflection of light flashed for an
instant across my eyes, and I awoke
with a start. Great heavens! 1 had
been sleeping. My lamp was out and
the room quite dark. hence, then,
the light that had arounsed me?

Full of fearful apprehensions and
misgivings, and cursing my weakness
in giving way to the allurements of
Morphens, I groped my way to the
window. The night had grown per-
fectly black, and the moon was com-
pletely hidden by masses of thick
clouds; and with a feeling of great re-
lief, I plainly saw my light burning
upon the Ve.

I was 15.::::& turning to relight my
room-lamp when the sudden flashing
of a dark-lantern arrested me—doubt-
less the same light whose previous re-
flection bad awakened me. A feeling
of dread, that 1 could not conguer,
stole over my frame, as, peering into
the darkness, I discovered that -
my light was burning, it was not upon
the grpve upon which I had placed it;
but, as near as I counld judge, four or
five yards distant; and then, my eyes
becoming used to the gloom, Isaw fig-
ures in the cemetery, busy in accom-
plighing the very thing I was watching
to prevent, and I bitterly repented the
folly with which I had decided to
watch aloue.

But there was no time to be lost in
foolish thoughts or vain regrets, action,
and immediate action, was ecalled for;
but I felt myself miserably incompe-
tent to make it. The startling sud-
denness of the discovery seemed to
have completely unnerved me—, who
was 80 vaunting and fearless, and I
truly acknowledged that my fearless-
ness was the result of faith in my se-
curity,and not inherent bravery. Still,
something must be done; and resolv-
ing to do that something, without,
however, having the remotest idea
what it was to be, I softly ecrept down
stairs and out into the cemetery.
General Laing’s danghter bad been
buried the da

ful young lanf
complished, a
lovable.

She was to have married a youn
civil engineer named Walter Stafford,
a manly, handsome fellow, who came
to our town about a year previous on
railroad business, and had afterwards
taken up permanent quarters with us.
I hardly know, though, whether I
should say she was going to marry
him, for there was really no positive
engagement made public, but then
everybody eould see that they were de-
votedly attached to each other, and it
was an understood and uncontradicted
fact that they were soon to be united;
and, indeed, they seemed well mawhe&
in every respect. .
Ope morning, without any previous
announcement, and to the aslonish-
ment of the whole town, young Staf-
ford left our place and did not come
back, and the General's beautiful
daughter grew pale and wan, and in
one short month after his sudden de-
parture she was laid beneath the sod.
Of course many rumors were set
afloat by people who knew nothing
whatever of either party to account
for Stafford’s abrupt departure. Some
said he was already married, and the
General had discovered the fact; oth-
ers, that he was a swindler; still others,
that he had quarreled with the testy
old General on Eolitics 3thoy were
well known to differ), and had been
kicked out of the house; but whether
any of these charges were true, or
what really was the trath, nobody
knew, for the General's family kept
very quiet about Lhe affair, and we
never heard a word concerning Walter
Stafford.

Great, indeed, was the grief through-
out the town when it became kaown
that Miss Delia was dead, for she was
beloved by all, high and low, and
though always in delicate health, her
early decease was at once connected
with Stafford’s disappearance.

The lamentations up at the house,no
pen can describe.

The General insisted that she should
be buried in an elegant wedding dress,
and a gorgeous diamond set, which no
one h ae:_ln bel:ore‘. he placed l;l'msslj
upon his daughter's corpse, whisper-
inpg?. as he did so, “My wedding gift,
child.”

Folks said that the loss had crazed
him; but ecrazed or mnot, this he did;
and Tom Biggles and myself were en-

to watch the grave until the
monument he designed to raise was
finished and placed over the sod.

Feeling confident that in our guiet
place noEody would disturb the grave,
and having a great confidence in m
own bravery and resources, if they did.
I proposed to Tom to watch alternate-
ly, I one night and he the next, in-
stead of both together as we had

fore— a most beauti-
é'. in her 2Ist year. ac-
mired and in every way

agreed. 3 .

The result of this donble-dealing you
know.

No wonder, then, that the knowl-
edge of my wrong-doing added to the
feeling of fear that possessed me; and
no wonder that my fear and dread
were redoubled when I saw, upon com-
ing into the cemetery, that three men
were at the grave and that they had al-
ready made considerable progress in
excavation. ‘

The night wind blowing freshly
through the trees chilled me to the
bone. I felt as if I were paralyzed. I
made a desperate effort to cry alond,
but found myself unable todoso. I
man . however, to draw slowly
and silently nearer to the grave; my
limbs trembling beneath me, when
suddenly I stumbled over a mound
and my tongue unloosened, and I ut-
tered a sharp ery.

In an instant the men had seen me
and, jumping from the grave before I
eould »ige, I was seized, d for-
ward, anc the light of the dark-lantern
was turned apon me.

A man who had been sitting upon s
stone away frot= the others came quick-
Iy forwuj; I glacned up, and recog-
nized him with eyes «nd tongue at the
same time.

*Stafford!”

WaoLe No. 1177,

Yes, it was Stafford, but so chan
from the handsome, dashing fellow he
formerly was, as to be barely
ble; wan and hollow-eyed, with a
stmu{;e. searching look that added to
my already overwhelming fright.

“Yon know me,” he muttered, “Who
are youf"
< *Kenton, the watcher, Mr. Staf-

ord.”

Stafford turned to the men and said,
“Go on with your work, and make
haste; no time to lose. Leave him to
me.‘}

The men took up their spades and
resumed their work upon the grave.

gl;d.l‘grcllﬁmotilo'ned me lt:z sit down,
and lai mself upon the grasso

site to me. Thunpowe remained—-pf

now not how long—it seemed an a
to me. I was thiniing what I should
say to him, and finally I mustered up
courage to speak.

“Mr. Stafford,” I said, and he start-
ed and looked up.

“Well?” he answered, after a mo-
ment's silence.

“You are getting me into an awful
scrape, Mr. Stafford.”

He did not answer for some mo-
ments, and I was just about to speak
sgain, when he said suddenly, ‘Look
here, Kenton; you keep quist and all
will be right. We'll leave this place
as we found it; and unless you speak
no one will know the grave was touch-
ed; so if you get into a scrape you
will walk in with vour eyes open.”

“But suppose, Mr. Stafford, it should
somehow be discovered that the dia-

monds are gone—what then?"
“Diamonds?” he said quickly. “What
diamonds?”

A‘Why, I thonght you were after
them.”

As soon as I had spoken the words I
saw that I had done wrong. He jum
ed toward me as if he would have kill-
ed me with a blow, and ping my
throat fSercely, he demanded: *What
do you mean, man? What diamonds?
speak out.”

Releasing me as suddenly as he had
taken hold, he asked coolly: ‘Do you
mean that there are diamonds on that
corpse?”

““Yes,” I replied, “the General pur-
chased a diamond set, and—"
He turned quickly, called one of the
men, and said to him: *“Keep your
eye on this man; if he moves knock
him down.” and strode rapidiy off to
the grave.
I saw that he gave the men some di-
rections, but I could not hear what
they were. I heard, however, the
scraping of the spades on the coffin,
and I knew their work was nearly ac-
complished.
They hneeded the assistance OEi tta
man who was guarding me, and he
took me to the grave wigh him. The
cofin was quickly hoisted up with
;o and landed by the side of the
ole.
“Go you to the wagon till I whistle,”
said Stafford. *‘Kenton is used to this
thing and shall help me.”
The men withdrew, and Stafford,
handing me the tools bade me unscrew
the coffin-lid. I was about to refuse
regardless of consequences but the
strange look in his eyes compelled me
against my will to do his bidding.
I commenced the work, and Stafford
stooping close to me said: ‘“Eenton
your own safety compels your silence
concerning what you've discovered to-
night. I did not know there was any
one watching; I did not know there
were any diamonds. Go on with your
work; don't stop. This coffin contains
my wife—my wife, Kenton; and her
father knows it, and buries her, shuts
her in the ground leaving me to dis-
cover itas I can. I swore that not
even death should part us, and I'll
keep my oath. She's mine spile of
law, spite of malice and prejudice—
she's mine, and I claim my own.™
The lid was uncovered and I rose
from the ground.

*Sta Ezre. Kenton,”™ he said, and
ataopodvto lift the lid from the coffin.
For an instant it flushed through my
mind to push him over into the grave,
escape and give the alarm, but I bad
not the heart to do it, and besides, I
thought it wounld then become koown
that there was but one watcher.

He removed the lid and there lay the
General's daughter, as I saw her on
the day of the funersl, as natural as
she were but sleeping.
He raised the corpse from the coffin,
and throwing his arms around it he
pressed it closely to him, swaying to
and fro.
“Ob, my dear one, my life, my sounl!”
he said, *4s it thos we meet inP"
and he sobbed aloud, and I myself felt
like joining him.
He quickly recovered himself, how-
ever, and slowly rested the body back
into the casket. As he did so he no-
ticed a paper, and bringing the light
toward it he called me to him, and
said, eagerly:
“Look, Kenton! BSee; I told you
she was my wife—our certificate!”
It was a certificate of their marriage.
+Now, Kenton, you have seen with
your own eyes—yon know—and should
you hear her fair fame maligned, brand
the speakers as liars, Kenton—liars.
Bot f forgot you are forced to keep
quiet, and Delia, my dear oue, must
uprighted. But enough. Look
ere, Kenton; I claim my own, noth-
ing more. Here—see these diamonds.

%la carefully removed them, kissin,
the cold clay again and again as he di
so, and laid them in the cofin. The
certificate he put in his pocket, and
then he raised the body and laid it up-
on the ground. .
“Now,” bhe said, “screw on the lid
quickly, and I'll call the men to fill the
hole.”

I screwed on the Iid, and the men
came back, leading a horse and wa-
gonette, which they left standing at
the gate.

He motioned them to fill the grave,
and taking up the body, he carried it
himself and laid it in the wagonstte,
and called me to him. )

“I'm going, Kenton,” hesaid. I
may be able one of these days to open-
ly avow to-night's, work; in that case

ou shall not suffer; and if you are si-

ent and discreet you shall be reward-
ed. Farewell?”

“But, Mr. Stafford,” I said, “you
mustn't go till everything is right
again. Suppose these men refuse to
work after you are gone, what then?
You must stay.”

*What men?” he asked.
men."

Startled at his words and look, I
turned around and saw with astonish-
ment that the men had gone—no trace
of them was visible. I was frantic
with al?rm. and the very urgency of
m tion gave me courage.

y“&);nt d£ this mean, Mr., Staf-
ford?" I eried. *‘What trick is this?
You must come and fill the grave.”

“Nonsense, man!” he answered.
«Don't be foolish; I'm late now,” and
he took the reins to start the horse.

I sprang to the horse's head and
grasped the bridle.

"!Egn shall not leave, Mr. Stafford,
until you replace everything as it was.
You promised to do so and you must.”

He jumped up in the seat, fire fairly
flashing from his eyes.

“Fool!™ he shouted; *‘out of the way
or your body shall fill the grave;” and
he struck at me with the whi

Then suddenly T remembered my

istol and thought what a fool I had
Eean to forget it solong. 1 drew it out.

“If you move, Mr. Stafford, I fire.”

He struck the horse a terrible blow

] see no

g
W00D & NOONEY. Propitars,

MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN

Best Brands of Roller Flour

— AND—
ALL KINDS OF FEED.
Delivered to anypartof the City

1o}
B Try our " DAISY ** Brand of Flonr.

that caused him to dash wildly fo
ard. R

w
lled the trigger, heard the
plosﬁ? gge ex-

I

- I?e and—

oke up in reality, to find my part-

ner bend.i:?g over m{. €

‘A pretty thing,” he said, "“if we'd
a done what you wanted and watched
:ll:one'l hlg“i you've been sleepin’ half

e ni retty one to watch
are, uﬁx‘t you?g = o
I stared at him 2 moment and then,
without a word went to the window.
The grave ans un:]istnrbed. I rubbed
my eyes. Xes, all was right—
Delia lay sleeping peacefully. Fous
“What time in%t, Tom?" I asked.
*Just struck 6. Go to breakfast.”

TWO DIMPLES FOR 10 CENTS.

Dellghtful Result of a Hecent Whimsleal
Purchase In Nassau Streot.

A young Brooklyn benedict saun-

tered down Nassau street several
months ngﬁ in & reverie, says the N.
Y. Sun. He was thinking of his home

across the bridge. An interesti
event was soon to happen thers,
he was on his way to a fruit store to
buy some dainties for his young wife.
His face beamed with bappy anticipa-
tion of the thanks of the little woman
who awaited his return. He pushed
through the crowd of pedestrians with-
out Beeding anything or having the
tl.lraln of pleasant h.nlo a;;lg“rtedim until
e p a you tali age-ped-
dler. The ftali:gn‘s stock of plaster
work was displayed in a high doorway
out of the way of the busy throng.
The sunbeam lighted up the statuettes,
The benedict looked down at them,
walked on a few steps, then turned
back. Two tiny busts had attracted
his attention. One represented a boy
erying, with his cap pulled away over
his rigtI.n eye. The other was a dim-
pled-cheek girl laughing. They cap-
tivated the young benedict's fancy.
“How much are they™ he asked the
Italian.
*Tens centa,” replied the Eedd.ler.
his face lighting up gayly at the pros-
pect of a purchase.
“All right. TI'll take ‘em,” the
Brooklynite said, and when the ped-
dler had wrapped them in an old
newspaper he tucked them in his over-
coat pocket and continued on his way
to the fruit store. He hid the im
wihen hé got home, and without
wife's knowledge placed them upon
the mantel in the dining room, where
she would see them the first thing in
the morning., *It will be = little sur-
prise,” he thought. The plan worked
to perfection. The mistress of the
household gave a little cry of delight
as she caught sight of the girl’s head.
“What pretty dimples,” she said,
when the young benedict came down
to breakfast. :
*Yes, rather pretty for the price. I
thought you'd like ’em,” the husband
replied.
n two months' time the happy event
that the household had been lookin
forward to anxiously had happen
A good-natured girl baby had come to
further distract the benedict's mind
from the dry details of business. He
had weeks before forgotten the
purchase from the bumble Nassan
street art purveyor.
later the healthy infant

A week
looked up at the cei and smiled.
Her fat cheeks creased Into two unmis-

takable dimples. The benedict h.|¥l:-
ed. He was immensely tickled.
dimples looked as pretty as could be,
and he was proud o? the fact.
*But where on earth did the dimples
come from?” he said. ‘“There haven't
been any in our families.”
“A happy whim of nature, 1 su
" said the young mother, and s
md' each dimple several times.
The benedict went down to dinner
alone half an hour later. His eyes
chanced to scan the mantel and rested
on the 5-cent bust of the langhing girl.
“By George!™ he fairly shouted,
“there are those dimples now—the
very ones. Well, I eall that about the
best investment of a dime I ever
made.”
It was another illustration of the
whims of nature. The dimples had
captivated the young wife. She saw
them daily. They had made a lasting
and pleasing impression upon her
mind, and, as often ha ns, what the
mother most admired had been repro-
duced in her child.
“It's lucky it wasn't a boy,” said the
benedict philosophically. *It might
have been a crier of the worst
scription.”

“Laying On of Hands."

My friend, the agent of a Buffalo
wall-paper house, was * on"
with a headache in the waiting room
of the big depot in Philadelphia, when
a slick-looking stran about 25 years
of sat down beside us and asked:

“Is the ache mostly over your eyes
or in the back of your head?
_“It's all over my head,” groaned the
vietim.
“Exactly. Proceeds from a nervous
state of the system. Ah! your pulse is
away up. Let me see your tongue. I
thought so; a cold current of air has
chilled the nerves along the spine, and
a smashing headache is the result.”
“Are you a physician?” I asked.
“Well, no, not in the ordinary sense.
Iam called a professor. Some call
me s fakir,even. I effect cures by what
is called laying on of hands. You are
skeptical, of course; but I'll agree to
cure your friend here in ten minutes

or forfeit $50."

“For heaven's sake go ahead!"
groaned Tom. *If yon can cure mein
an hour I'll give you ten dollars!”

We went down into the b de-
ent, where the performance
wouldn't attract so much attention,
and the fellow began passing his hands
over Tom's head and face, and also
rubbing his hands. He badn't worked
a minute before Tom said he felt bet-
ter, and in ten minutes the headache
was entirely gone.
*Now, don't offer to pay me or I
shall be offended,” he said,as he stopped
work, “and you'd better sit guiet
where you are for about ten minutes*
Close your eyes, thus, and lean back s
lit%a Is:rtdsg'i“ 1t i graceful

£} w mself out in a
way, and had been gone fifleen min-
utes when Tom carefully arose, opened
his eyes, and suddenly called out:

“Robbed, by thunder!™ |
The fakir got $90 in cash, a railroad
ticket to Washington, and a diamond
pin worth $125, and the police haven't
nabbed him to this day.—N. ¥. Sun.

How a Trout Geta His Color.

The color of a trout's back depends
on the color of the bottom of the river,
but the trout which grow rapidly dif-
fer greatly in spots and color from
those which grow slowly and thrive
badly, and a middl.- trout differs
in color from an &3 trout. Speak-
ing generally, the young, healthy fast-
growing fish will Have silvery sides,
white belly and ple.ty of well-defined
spots. The poorl; fed fish will have
few or no spots. 1 drab belly and
muddy-yellow &id. -+ ':i[‘he old trout
will be much the =: .e in appearance,
only more so, and will be particularly
lnni and large-heai~l. This accounts
for those trout which have access to
galt water being !vighter and more
beaatiful than those vhich do not. The
variety and abund. :ce of their food
make them so.—ds. rican Angler.
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